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opposition on your part. Perhaps—I
- thi it ¢ than a ‘ﬁlm‘_\'.'f
st rit t on*his part, as|
R 2 w igee, if she should go
- away whereé he would not <ee her, that !
A he would soon forget his boyish pas-
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Ah. me! ah, me! the dark, dar
When lifte secmed far too ha
When dismal wore its w CUry W

Amdd douly: was very noar des ;- )
Whoen Tonlish s »;;u-.l my bhest-j ‘}
llﬂi‘l:s(‘?:l' ibhle, hopeless, vain ) .j

_'!,!ltl I was longinge to let slip ¢
I'he work thit sines has brought me qin‘,
The dark, dark days, when weepine skisg ™
And sobbing winds seemed but to be
The echo of that human woe
Whose decper meaning was in moe:
e days when Love had provid untrue,
Anl Friend=hip but a broken ro vi—
A broken recd that pierect my hoart,
And made it inly, dumbly blecd!

The dark and dreary days in which
The bedy wonild potserve the mind,
And painful languors bad the power
ﬂu.li:mmmm- to bind:

l‘_“ A me with stronge voics,
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) fainting heart —
on

aching, weury days!
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But rent o W o
And e d s g
Asa wd com v i
Forin Life mu 5
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n rovery [ife jafMind
The somber clouds of drifting fennte

But not in laughter and in song

Was 1 the noblest les<on tunght:
*"Twus in the struzele of dark honrs

My s9ul to b ghest nlhims was wroneht,
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Thice Lost in a Struggls for a Nama,

_BY MRS. R B. EDSON.
} 1% —ddvrrstiin.

n' bel

'pi'nmi.v-iugh Leir; is get-
e t
waiting-maid, Miss Stella Blake: is that
m_lllicinztl?l }i!:xﬁ o your eonrpreben-
sion? ; 1 J r §

S | feve it?’ he' answered,

'::h‘ﬁ'? ;lglz't. shé pratty and fascinat-:
hf;;r.:\ d aft that, "an
pretty face, with a clever brain bacs of
i? If he was as oll as youorl, and
an intrigueing woman can be, while
seeming the model of simplicity, as

3 i love twi
iy r
bluntiy.
just the right awe to be begniled by a
could understand how deep and clever
easily as wd dany why, of couwrse he

PN ke e

“I don’t believe a word of it and '
ask them, and prove that 1
arting up.
' But ‘thQ did "not suit Mr. DeVries
plains—indeed, it might ruin them alto-
gether.

“*=top: listen to reason, Montford,” |

:ﬂ:ﬁll l:_?w bis.puned on his arm.
o shottld know women' better tlfin
to funcy she would admit it, particular-
ly if <he should surmise there was to be

siomi’l L ras
"!).'-tnh! ah?' see now. Well, Mr.

o1 Aiﬂeq the Vi ‘;'.ﬁt' you aren’t a elever

< 1AR

one! ha! hat 1 can’t help admiring yvou
~-1 ean’t for the life of me,”" and Mont-
ford lauzhed immoderately,
The vellow gleams in DeVries’ eves
hot oug curious little scinfil ationsiand
wed in bfs swarthy cheek.
Gllbart Moutford™ he
 Wlowy intense whisper #Yon
may have an opportunity for admiring
my cleverness in a new light.” )
** (), you threaten. do yon? Suppose
I should threaten, too. what then? I
guess it would be an even ith’'nz—come
now, what do vou think about it?” The
gorid fage was lit up with
and : gnr.&fl-ﬁcl DeVries
rigfftltﬂ § It was not aig a'¥
. St ron et ith Mr. Mont-
ford, and possibly he, t o, thought it
migzht be very near f4n ejen. thipg.”
So he said, very suatvelf:’ "’ !
“You and I must newer quarrel, not
even about sueh @ very 'eommaon bone of
contention a% a prefty woman.  Our in-
terests are too closely interwoven to talk
of threats, and I am sorry if I forgot
myseli-gwill o2 _

4 t Enow but jtavill,” was
llan_ abswere ““But
Al vou” aghin AhAt'1
don’t believe it, and what is more, I
won't have Miss Blake turned out of
doors by any tricks of yours or Althea’s.
And as
she nev
this very
vou camé
and I'll take her word before anybody’s
in the house.”

»
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t

*« Miss Blake in the smoking-room?" |

rigs ashgd in surpise;
E*Yﬁ; wiint Jof 1I|‘.‘!"| She was here

oh [ ofmé in, sweeping the tloor. I
suppose she has a rizht to come in here
if she chooses, hasn’t she?” he asked,
cro-sly,

0 gert ¥,
ladies sy
fumes BCO.
dently

At this very moment, in another part
of the house, another scene in  this
curions little drama was being enaeted.
adegone from the smpoking-room
gy for purgbse ofgswee

_ < :li{_:in tighin: J'Iw;.-gr *'1:
curiously-blende 1 expression ol anger
ard exultation in her face ‘The two

Tt § 16 w0 S § et

Io spoke because
profess to abhor the
Miss Blake is evi-

ol

thtmed
ofthe i b gF wpp!

hov,

Ph 'k at the meaning look DeVries had
cxins wm

Zdh:R sie ad

taken the missing had not xyet

wholly died out, but fligkered an way-
ervd like a ﬁl‘ﬂﬂlllt'l“lllgtri“ t the
sh

areat black eves fairly ne with de-
finnt exultation.  Mr. Monttord had Des
heved Zer, and DeVries, whatever in-
fuence he mizht possess in othermat-
ters, vould not oust her fro

as easily as he tho ght. 1
wra ped in her own thought that <he
did not disgever that $he library had
another 0,;-::1"!)!: A a auzhing

il

-
L

voice, hali i'dden in’ the hoavy curtains

-

bme,* she said, deopping. her. brush op | and there really seemed no one to go

the carpet. who Wi¥ at TiBerty,  save ‘Sretla: P

He smryﬂ; forward to pick it up and ‘{{irl did not answer readily when Miss
the, nds met, whereat they  bath | Montford groposedit, but she made no-
edfand feft just a ‘little aw ward.if ovjection, and presently came . down

St
i IEJ Victor was tog cendrous 1o subject
liefto a moment's needless emblrrass-
‘ment. e ha'l been waltinr there for ai
: =e, gud he.ywvas ready to declare it
without circumloeution.
maorrow, Althea?"”

- up-here hopinr youn would

con:e'mul 0! my hopedare fulfifled. | “ Simply because I want them to-
{ 1 see that yon are not pleagantly situated | davy” she replied. haushtily. I don’t
i bhere, and I have dared vo think—to—to | imagine a few 112 40< of snow would hurt
‘hope=_""  After this little bit of stam- Miss Blake eyec should snow, which
i mering he lifted his face boldly, tossed s net at all pro » .. I should think
the guding auburn hair back from his | vou thonght she was made of sugar, she
foercheawd—what a pure, open face it added, sneeringly, as Fannie wrapped
was!—and said, looking straight in her the soft, rich 1ur about Stella’s neek,
2ves: I have dared to hope it might and pinned the little erimson hood over
be possible for me to make it easier for | her ears carefully.

equippec
sharp across the prairie,”” Fannie said.

painting to her fur box. * I think itis
‘woing to snow.

vou. You understanl me, Stella? 1 1 think she is flesh and bload, like
wunt you to be my wife. I love you, ourselves,” she replied, a soft flush
and will try to make vou happy. It Dbrightening her sallow cheek.

* And that possibly Mr. Arnold may
ask her who did her up so tenderly,”
she langhed, in a mocking way.

The flugsh deepened to searlet on the

| sallow cheek, but there was noxeply.
A little surprised look crossed Stella’s
face, and she whispered under her
bréath. as she went ogmof tha door:

grieves me to see vou insulted by /Aim,
as“vou were just now. You do mnot
think I believe his cruel insinnations,
dear Stella?’ he took a step toward her
amnd would have taken her hand, but
something in her face forbade it. 1
am not paining you by this, Stella? he
eried, his sunny eves clouding.

| ¥ **No, and yes,” she answered, smil- | ‘sI'll tdke care that he "rdt “emow, if
ing faintly, Izu agary colorall rone out |that i3 the wayit is.”” % & o &
of her fude. “““Fam ilad vou love me | ‘Itiwas something like' a ﬁs' 0 Mr.

or the w:gl\_‘. : t
# Takeimy Boa, Stella, the wind is

Why not wait till te-

yonur pretty |

isn*t Yictor at !

am rizht,™ |

—it is pleasant to have the love of one
80 thoroughly good as I believe you are
—and I am glad you believe in me
rather than this Mr. DeVries—heavens!

lhow I hagethat man!” she cried with |

stdden, passionate vebemence.
___SvHe shall not stay here il he troubles
you,”" he answeraed,
growing suddenly firm.
**Waitl” she cried, putting ont her
haod with a little sharp, quick gesture.
| **Wait and let me tell vou. You do
not /ors me—I mean vou do not love
me as von have, and o rememher, =il
do. Blanche Arnold—you simply like
me.”
| o+ Stella, T
| * Wait!™" she

cried. impatiently,
‘nothing? I Bave heard the story. Miss
Arnold is to marry her cousin, your
heart is thrown back upon itself, and
you fancy vou are in- love with me.
| Now. tell me truly; if both of us were
. equally free, and yvou could have either
| for the ssking, which should yon ask?"’
|+ +1 should ask Blanche,”” he said,
looking up fearlessly. I will never
tell a lie to win any woman’s favor.™

“Take care! Yon will make me fallin
love with you, in spite of myself,”” she
eried, laughing, *“and I want to keep
you for a friend. I have need enough
of one, Heaven knows! since l am nota
friend even to myself?"”’

The brizht voung face took on a look
of ineffable sadness, and the great, lus-
trous eves drooped under a weight of
sharp, fieres pain.

“Stella. Listen to me,”” he said, com-
ine alose to her and takine her hand.
[ This time she did not repel him.
want to tell von that I love you very
much, dear little grirl, and ske can never
be auything to me. now. 1 mn willinge
<he shonld marry him if he can make
her, happier than L T do not feel
angry with him. 1 like him: and [
know he is more attractive to a woman’s
fancy than I ean ever be.”
|  **Vietor,”” she cried, with sudden, in-
tense passion flaming in her eyes and
cheekse 7 could not say that. I
| shonld Zate the persons who came be-
[tween me amnmi my love. I should hate

them so that I shou!dnever want to look

in their faces,or hear eventheir names, if |

I could help it I ecould never, never,
| never forgive them so lonz as
lived—uo! not if it were a thousand
yvears!"”

© She pansed, pantin
while’ the fire died

face, leavings it white, almost, as though

she wasdead. He passed his hand earess- |

inrgly over the little limp fingers that
| lav in his.

““You see we are not at all alike,””
she said, smiling faintly. ‘I wish I was
more like, you, because youare so much
the hette Butonedoesn’t make one’s

(SglE so who is to blame? But about this
ot {-& mlz‘:-r: No, . 1] don’t think it
| wuld be Best for vonor me. [ think

*sv¢ had much better be friends than
lovers. Derhaps the day will come
| when yon cannot be even that to me--
‘T don't know, but I hope not. L am
tnot llika other young giris— 1 am not as
[ oo,

I~ A step sounded in the hall below; ha |

drew her into his arms and kissed her
| forehead, lizhtly and tenderly.

My dear Stella, I will be vour friend
Aasloug as 1 live,” he said, gently: then
raleased her quictly amd went out,
{ meeting his iather on the stairs, who,
| for some reason he could not divine,
Ilm-kc-l at him suspiciously as they
{ passed.

hat key, LEnow one thing: | Stella’s sweeping seemed destined to
k1 t‘.]r [ fadked Ter m# intérruptions that morning. - She had

{ine a little uneasy and excited.
| walked across the room and then came
back.

i ssstella —Miszs Blake, are vou and

Victor iovers?' he asked, abruptly.

| **No sir, we are not; what made youn
! think =02

| [ think so? Jdidn'tthinkso. I told

| him I didn't believe it,'* he cried, ex- |

ultingly. his good humer restored.
| **But DeVries-always knows a deuced
| sight more than anybody else.””

“Your son and I are very good

friends, but we are not, nor never shall

be, lovers. You can ask him, if you
| Boubt my word," she replied, quietly,
struggl ng to overcome the intense feel-

of hatred growing every moment

1
‘\r*r%a’d more bitter toward this l)c-|
Tes. -

. *Doubt vour word! I should like to
catch myself doing that, You see Vie-
for is onl§ & boy vet, M'ss Siella—not
old enouzh to think o’ marrying yet -1
menn.of course foraman; girls - an mar-
v as ewrly as they ‘wet a chance - mine
don’t see n 1o oet any,”’
he Ttorned to go Jd6wn sta rsagain.
Fi0 It was two or three days "alter this,
| and after a sort of “fictifions peace had
! Leen restored between Stella and Miss
Montford and DeVries, whom she no-

Mr. Arnoid’s for some embroidery
terns which Blanche had promised to
send down, but had neglected. She
wanted them that night and her father
and DeVries were away with the horses,
and were not expected home till even-
Victor was out hunting. grouse

1w,

of the deep bay window, said:
El 1ts n qu ti‘ta $wepp ?
podh . Misg ° agy # - or : : : {Ben A s
. R, f *\Ir. nftor .wh}-how you rarfle@ with three or four other young men, and sat by his wife's side and tried Lo

the boyish -fice

| Do yon belicve that I have eyves for | :
‘of hasty surprise, ‘‘come in, child,” |

Ql{ |
it is beginning to snow. 'L came for

i

o and breathless, |
s?nw!}‘ out of her.

he lanrhed, as

Arnold’s. perhaps nearer a mileand a
half.  Stella had been past there twice,
| and knew the house and the way, per-
fectly. Sheset out at a rapid walk, for
there was a cutting chilliness in the air

sides, the sky was™ of that peeuliar
smooth, gray-white that hetokens snow,
and the thonght of being caught ont in
the nizht and storm was not pleasant.
It was near four o'clock when she set
out; by walkine fast she conld do little
more then get back by dark, the night
came down so early those Iate Novem-
ber days. It was ju-t half past four
when she rane the bell at Tom Arnold’s
pretty cottage. Mr. Arnold himself
| answered it.

“Why Miss Blake!” he said in a sort

tamd he burried her into the dining-room
where there was a glorious wooil-fire

|in an open tire-place.

! A round-faced, black-eyedligtle wom-
an sat out a chair directly in {rout of it,

land Stella sank into it a little giddy |

 from coming so suddenly into the
' warmth. ;

“It is Mr. Montford's girl, DMiss
Blake, DMrs. Bugbee, and she has

. walked over here in this cutting wind
on some foolish woman's errand, I'll
| warrant. Get her somwething nice and

hot, Mrs. Bugbee. right o’ Tom
JArnold gave the fire a poke as he

| stopped speaking, which sent the sparks
up the ehimney in a soft, crimson
+ shower, ;

“Aren’t you most chlled to death,
poor child? Why vour cheeks are pur-
le!” he exclaimed. '

*I found the wind very eutting, and

some patterns for Miss Montford. Some
emiroidery patterns that—""

“Didn't I say 'twas some woman's
foolishness?? he eried, half angry and
[ half laughing.

““Miss Althea Montford it was who
'sent me,”’ Steila interrapted, remem-
bering the *‘good word™ she had re-
solved to speak. * Iller sister. Miss
Fannie, remonstrated, aand tegged her
to wait till to morrow, but Miss Mont-
ford isn't used to waitine. This fur,
which Miss Fannie wrapped me in so
c:lr'e'fu]ly. kept me from much suffer-
ine”’

%4 A gensible eirl that Fannie Mont-
| ford, I always sail so,” he interrupted.
[ At that moment Mrs. Bughee came in
with the patterns and the hot tea. Miss
Dlanche was in town visiting some
friends, and had lefe the patterns to be
sent up the first opportunity. For some
' recson that young lady was not so inti-

mate at Montford House as formerly.

It snowed aquite hard when Stella

eame to the door. bat the wind was at
her back now, and <he could soon get
home, she thounsht.
somehow shut down all atonce, and the
wind batiled aliout and turned amd
doubled upon itself, and whirled the
[gnow in her face till she was nearly
blinded. And then how dark it grew!
She could hardly sce the road, and only
now and then a lizht gleaming through
the thick storm, kept her from losing
her way altogether.

The wind. increased momentarily, and
the storm grew thicker and thieter. 1t
seemed to her that she had traveled far
cnough to be near Montford House.
She stopped, bracing herself against the
wind as well as she could. and tried to
peer throngh the stormn and darkness.
But to her alarm no licht was visible
anywhere so far as she could see—not
even the faintest and most ghostly
 glimmer of light.

L . : | u wi srror took possessi

e minutes Hefore| butjust taken her brush in hand when | ot‘\lfe:id:f:hb;};‘l,LLZ:,UI‘);O;‘EU}"?,J{: n‘g:{ l

, and “sheswid she didw's, | Mr. Montiord came into the room, Iafd{:—; - £X Ex
e

courage. Suppose she was lost on the

rairie! To be sure it was not far to a
'Buuse anywhere along there, but she
could see such a little way, and she had
turned round and round, trying to find
a light, until she had no jdea which way
to go. A numb sort of fecling seemed
| to be getting possession of her faculiies,
| It was not only an ellort 1o move, but
the desire to move scemed as torpid and
numb as the limbs themselves. Was
- she congealing. body and brain? She
| asked herself this question in a dull,
drowsy way. With a powerfal effort
she forced herself to look out once
more in search of a light, but it was all
thick, misty-white, and impenctrahle in
every direction. She would =it down
and rest, she thougzht, she was so tired
and O, so sleepy!

| CHATTER X,

Myra Anderson was setting the table
| for supper, stoppingz every few moments
| to look out the window and listen. The
[ steam rose in a white cloud from the
"teskettle, and & faint, pleasant odor of
tea dittused itself throuzh the room.

[ *Iwish Ralph wonld come: it is a
real winter sto mif it is only November.
You don’t think there is any dancer of
his getting hewilidered and lost do vou?"'
she asked, anxiously, shading her eyes

her pI:tce‘ ticed always worked in harmony, that from the lizht, and trying to look down
6T Miss" Montford asked her to go dewn to
pat- |

the road.

*“1 think Bess can find the way home,
whether he canx ornot. 1I"d trust her
the durkest nicht or in the
| storm that ever was, for that. he
[only lets her have her own way he'll
come oul ait richt but 1 wish mysel! the
lad was here,” cnid Ben Anderson came

If

which penetrated to one’s marrow. Be- |

But the twilightg

thickest '

pierce the white cloud that whiried and
tossed iself about in reckless abandon.
While they stood there, lookinoand
talkingr, there was a sudden faint whirr
| of wheels shrough _t.he&igh; sngw, and
Bess, with a Tgtle delighted whinp
dashed neross. the line of lght whie
gr\flllllf’[l out from the window. *and put
fer steaming nostrils against the pane.
" Mrs. Anderson opened the door with
 eager haste, but fell back in astonish-
' ment at sight of Ralph, with a limp lit-
tle form, covered with a white frosting
| of snow, elasped tirmly in Lis arms.
“Get something quick, mother,” he
cried, as he strode into the room and
deposited his burden on o lounge.
| «The poor thing is quite unconscious,
{ but her heart beats. 1 found her about
i half way out on the prairie road. lvin
in a little heap just ontside the whee
|ruts. If Bess hadn’t shied I shouldn’t
have seen her.™
1 All the time he was speaking he was
hurriedly removing the snowy gar
ments, and his mother was heating
{flannels, and Ben Anderson, himsolf,
for the tirst time in his life utterly un-
mindiul of the comfort of his favolite
Bess, who was testifying her d’sapprov-
al by impatiently pawing the 10w and
[ whinnying with all her might., was mix-
| ing some brandy and hot water.
|« Hring the lizht, Ben. Poor ckild!
I wonder who she is.  fere, Ralph, let
me hold her head against my bosom
| while yvoun see if yon can get a little of
this hot brandy and water into her
mouth.”  As she spoke Mrs. Anderson
lifted the cold, nnconscious face to her
arms. and as she did so: and the ligbt
fell full aeross it, Ralph uttered an ex-
clamation of surprise.
|  *Good Heaven'—it is Steila Blakei
Don’t vou remember, mother, the girl I
told you about who reminded me of Vie
ola? How came she out in the storm.
and on the prairie road®”’
A few drops of the hot liquid was
forced batween the ‘passive lips, the hot
flanne’s were wrapped about the chest

and limbs, and the latter vigorwvasly

chafed. Dut with the united eilojts of
the threeif was a good half hour:befora
the girl showed any very decided signs
of returning conscigusness. And when
sha did, the. agony which racked the
|slight frame was pitiful 1o sce. Tt
'seemed almost eruel to bring her out of
her happy unconsciousness to suck
tieree suffering. Dat the struggle was
short as it was sharp, and she was soon
able to sit up and look about her. She
was still a good deal bewildered, and
there was a wild, startled look ‘in the
great black eves she turned upon them.
Hut when they fell upon Ralph they
softeved and a faint smile parted the
lips, as with a little involuntary motion
she put out her hand towards him. He
to k the little trembling finzers between
his warm, lirm palms.

* You remember me, Miss Blake?” he
asked, eagerly, looking down into her
face.

“Yes, I remember you,” she sail,
softly, a faint rift of color coming intg
her.face; **but where is this, and how
came [ heve?”’

« [ found yvon lyine in the snow by the
roadside, about Lalf a mile from here.””

«0Oh, yes, I remember,”’ she inter-
| rupted, with a strong shudder, ** I sat

down to rest. Oh, how fierce the storm
was!”

[ ** Yes, it was terrible. and yvou I sup-
| pose got bewildered andtook the prairie
road instead of keeping straight on,
i which would have taken you to Mont-
(ford House. But I found you, fortu-
[ nutely, and took you home with me
fwithout stopping to ask your permis-
sion,”” he added, laughing, “‘and yon
must be my guest to-night per force,
whether you like it or not. Rather un-
"eallant to serve a lady in this way, do
you think?"”

She smiled, hut her eyes were full of
tears.

[T0 BE CONTINUED.]

Differenees in Til‘{ll‘ Action,

[ Tt will afford some notion of the various
' conditions which miust be taken into ac-
connt before anythine like a completo
knowledyze of tidal aeticn ean be obtain-
[ ed,if we remember thatin the open o-ean
| the rige or fall nowhereexceedsa foot or
| two ; while at Mount Saint Michael the
| rise iseiohty or ninety feet; in the Bay of

Fuondy, = particularly at Annapolis, it
| sometimes amoun!s to a hundred feet,
| and about the Morea there is no change
lat all. On our own coasts the rise varies
from thirty to forty feet, at some parts
of the West of ‘Englend, to be nil at a
point in the Gérman Ocean north of the
Straits of Dover, where a flow trans-
mitted through the' Strais encotmters
| an.ebl sransmitted ronund the North of
| Scotland, so that an equilibrium is main-
| tained. The actual movement due to
attraction, moreover, whatever it may
be, requires time for its full develup-
ment, and still more  tiime for its prop-
agation; the latter requiremcnt being
ereatest where movement is impeded hy
l and thus reaching  its

shore friction, :
'.ma.simnm where the friction is due to
| the beds and winding channels of rivers,
(along which, consequently. the tdal
elevation passes as a wave, succeeded b

{a flow.. If it be high water at the mouth
| of the Thames at noon, the full flow will
| not reach London Bridge until midnight.
| by which time it will again be high
;at the Nore. In the meanwhile, there

has been low water at the Nore
‘and hizh water about  half-way
ito Londen; ‘and while the high
water is proceeding to London it

lis ebbing at this intermediate place,
and is low water there when it is high'
water at Loadon and at the Nore,

where the river is of such magnitude as

to afford n suflicient distance for the
{ full development of the phenomena
suecessive tides produce suecessive but
co-existing elevations, separated by cor-
responding depressions; and in the River
Amazon, between Para. at the mouth
of the rviver, and the contluence of the
Madeira, there are no less than ceven
co-existent hich waters, with as many
Jow waters between them. The same
kind of thing oceurs in all arms of the
sea, or inall gulls or bavs which are
open to the main ocean on a single
aspect; the succes-ive tides sweeping
alonr their shores to reach ditterent
places in successioa, and this at a rate
of speed which is greatly détermined by
 the sinuosities and other echaractersof
the coast line.-—London Tiries.

. -

—They have now brought onta horse-
collar which buttons behind, and if you
s¢e an old e uine prancing around you
may Enow that he feels a bit stueF up.
—Delroi Free Press.

A S‘Color Line” After AllL

“General”” Robert Smallsis a Re-
publican gentleman of the colored per-
suasion, who claims to have done the
Union eause inestimable servi e during
the late unpleasantness by piloting
Government vesse's in and around the
harbor of Charleston, S. C., for which
said Smalls asks to be placed on the
retired list of the navy, whether as
General or Admiral, we do not know.
A bill for the benefit of Smalls has

Georgia Republicans,

The Baltimore Herald has come to
the conclusion that ¢ to an outsider the
chief aim of the Georzia Kepublicans
for a decade past has appeared to be
an insatiable eagerness to grab the
Federal offices im the State. Every
man who wanted an appointment put |
himself at the head of a faction and
started for Washington, c¢laiming to
have the party at his back. Teis went
on until there were as many Republiean |
organizations in Georgia a8 there were | been introduced in the House and re-
cats after the Kilkenny fight. But it | 1erred to the Naval Committee, where
is claimed that this period of dissen- | it was promptly, and it is said perma-
sion is.ended.”” The conclusion ar- | nently, pigeon-holel. The reason for
rived at is a very correct one with the | this ungenerous treatment of a colored
exception of the closing sentence in | Re ublican patriot by a Committee, the
which the claim that the **dissension is | majority of which are Republicans. is
ended™ is stated. Dispatehes from | thus set forth in a Washington telegram
Washington state that the delay in fill- | to a Republican paper:
ing the Georgia offices is due tothe fact | ** The principal objection was urged
that the Administ-ation experiences | by Mr: Robeson, who was put torward
much difficulty under its proseriptive | 2s spokesman for society, that naval of-
poliey in finding suitable men. Thetruth | ficers and their families did not want a
is every Hepublican in the State wantsan | colored man placed upon an equality
ofli- e and there are not enough ylaves | with themselves. Mr. Robeson is un-
just now to go round. Some who are!derstood to have advanced this as a
in o!ce desirc a change for a little ! grave reason for opposing the meas-
better place and each one approaches ure iy the Committee. This would
the President with the many obligations | cause a social recognition of Smalls
which the party is under to him.  The i which would be unpleasant to the elte
truth is there is no Republican party in | of Washington, and he was hostile to
Georgia that amounts to respectability, |it,. He did not think they should do
and nearly every white man who allili- | anything ta sybiect their friends to such

ates with the party is an office-holder.
They are Republcans for the monney
there is in being Republicans and as
long as this is the case the President
may expect them, when they want an
o'fice, to put the Republican party in
their pockets and start to Washington.
The negroes in the South compose the
bulk ot the Republiean party and now

to he able 1o exercise intluence with

a reward, but the offi e is generally not
|'n Juerative one. The idea with the
average Georgia white Republican is to
(il #ifice, and the party is considered

cold. If there is a white Republican in
this county that is not an' office-holder
we don't Know it, and if there is one in
the State of any prominence, whatever,
‘he weither is or has been an oliice-
Lolder. 4

underzo the least anxiety so far as ap-
pointing o‘ticers for this State is con-
cerned. It is a matter of indiflerence
with him only as it serves his partisan
purposes, and any nomination that he
may make will give him no strength in
this State.
in securine the Georg'a deleration to
the National Convention, it wonld not
cive him 1 nomination, but t’is is not
at all litely. It is said that **he clings
to the faded relies of the Georgia coali-
tiom,”” and this is suflieient to hlast such
pros eels as he might have otherwise
had. Notwithstanding this, he is ex-

| ercising himself, as a foriorn hope, over

the appo'ntments. In a recent disoaten
from Wa-<hington it is stated that *“a
week ago it scemed that Wimberly was
to go abt once into the Savannah

Kevenue Collectorship, and Farrow
was to give way to Wade at
Brunswick.”? But it seems  that

nether Folger or Arthur ‘s very much
preposessed with this idea.  This isper-
haps explained by the same dispateh
which says *Farrow has put in the
plea that . iake Dart tried to onst him,
and is endeavoring to strengthen him-
self by app‘(-:tl‘ing a victim of Demo-
eraticantipathy. Dart came to Wash-
ington to aid Brunswiek in gettinr a
publie building, and paid no attention
to anvthing else.  Mr. Robeson had an-
other knock-down in the louse to-dav,
when he declared that the ['emoerats
wera Kill oo the in“ant industries. Iian-
dolph Tucker plied him with several
pomnts, that penetrated even his rhi-
noceros hide.”  But it is their fight and
the Demoerats micht as well stand
with hands oll. Nevertheless it will be
a bright day for Georg'a whea all these
men who have made a Kilkennv ecat
fivht for office are retirtad from publice
li ¢ and made to

sprong,
Unwept, unhonored aml unsune.™
—wlunbu: (Ga.) Enguirer.
— e o

What Repnblicans IHave Nol Learned.

Our Republican friends were very
carta’n that the de eat their party sut-
fered last, November would simply pu-
ri'y and strengthen it so as to make it
deserving of rencewed trust and eonli-
dence. Now let those of them that are
capablé of ‘an impartinl and unpreju-
diced judegment, say whether the
publican pariy has yet done anythiny
to ‘ndicate.that it bas taken the lesson
of dcefeal to heart, and is sincerely re-
solved to reform the abuses which wdre
rebunked by the ceountry. Where are
the evidences of reform? They are not
to be found in the action of the Repub-
lican Nat onal Committee last month,
which everybodyv knows left the ‘Stal-
wart bosses still in control of the party
organization. They are not to be tound
in the proceedings of Congress, which

pulously partisan and extravagant this
ve rthan it was Jast. Can they faney
for a moment that the insutlicient an i
possibly whelly ineective Civil-Service
bill, which they were frightened into
passing in a saddem panic, and wh ch
seems to have gone into oblivion sinece
it came from the President, will
deceive the conntry and make the
people believe that an honest move at
retorm has be:un? 1s there hope of
any monum nt of good work in the way
of tarili revision, which it is easy to -ee
now is sure to take a shap- satistying to
the manufacturers instead of the over-
bumlenad people, if avthing at all is
done? Is there hove of regaining popu-
lar favor by carrying out the pro-
oeramme arrang d for the future and
passing big appropriation b'lls, involy-
iny an increase of ex enlituresover
those o the last session, under the des-
pot sm of the party gaz and without
debate? Is proof of repentance to be
given in foreng an elect on contest be-
fore the house two days biefore the ex-
p ration o~ its term, and seatng = Re-
publi an who was never elected. for the
simple purpose of giving a useful par-
tisan two vears' salary? 1i the Republie-
an party learned anything by its defeat
last November it cert:t'nl_\‘dill not learn
common-sense.—St. Lowis Republican,

—- A physician who has kept arezister
of the doetors who ha e died in Texas
during the year 183 . as furnished .y
news apers, reports l.hirt_'_.'-un-- denths.,
Of this number thre : were assassinated
five snicided, vwhile the remainder died
of common complaints.

and then one of them who is snpposed |

his race in kee¢ping them in lne is given |

derelict of its duty if he is left outin the |

Mr. Arthur need not vex himself, or |

Even if he should suceceed |

‘GO ek to the vile dust from whence they |

has shown itself none the less unscru- |

a distaste'ul state of affairs. It would
' be 'egalizing social misconnection, to
| whieh he could never give his consent.”
| Here we have another of those nu-
[merous  jewels for which Republican
| conzisteney is famous. Robeson. a Re-
publiean of whom the paryis justly
proud, objects to putting Smalls on the
retired list, not because he h:s done
nothing to deserve such rank and pay,
but because his skin is not white. and
because *‘naval oflicers and their fami-
| liecs do not want a colo ed man placed
'Epnn an equality with themselves,*” and
eeanse he (Hobeson) **does not think
| the Commiittee should do anything to
subject the'r friends to sucha distasteful
state of alnirs.”' Indeed! So there is
| **a color line™ after all, which Republic
ans are not inclined to either pass over
{ or wipe out. Robeson, who draws it in
' behalt of **nayal ollicers and the:r fami-
lies,”” and **the clite of Washington,”
secmsto have as keen nose for the negro
as any unreconstructed Democratin the
| South: and if thearcuments he employs
| were vsed by any Northern or Southern
Demoerat every Republican journal in
 the land would boil over with righteous
wriath and pious indignation. Not long
ago tieneral Schotield, as no le gentle-
man and gallant.=oldieras the army can
boast, was practically driven from the
Superintendeney of West Point, not he-
' cause he diseriminated against colored
| Cadet Whittaker, but because he
' would not or could not compel the white
cadets to associate w.th the colored one
on termws of sorial equality. The perse-
! eution of Schofield continued even after
 Whittaker had been proved the chief of
'rogues and liars, and it was indorsed
and participated in by all the Repub-
| licun organs, big and little. The Mili-
tary Academy was deprived of the in-
valuable services of Schofield for no
other reason than the one given, sup-
| plemented by an vawillingness to be-
| lieve two or three hundred white cadets
liars rather than believe the one negro
[lied. Yet now ex- ceretary Kobeson,
' a burning and shining Republican light,
| who thought * chofield should be kicked
| out of West Point for an alleced draw-
|ing of the eo'or line there, turns his
back upon Smalls becanse he is a col-
tored man!  Impudent inconsistency
could go no further; yet Robeson has
{ no hesitation in denouneiner Demoerats
for their alieged “‘prejndice of race,””
'and at the next eloction he and all the
i rest of the Repubii ans will be fishing
| for the colored vote with the old bait of
[ *friendship for the negra.™  Fish
carght with that bait hereafter deserve
to be scaled and skinned, as they have
'been heretolove.—Ezehange.
| -— =
A Consolation.

Unfortunate, though necessarvy, as
us the defeat of Governor Palmer, the

1 emoceatic candidate for the Senator-
ship 1rom llinois, for few men in this
jcountry are his peers, it s certainiy a
| consolation to know that Mr. David
| Davis is shelved forever. No man has
ever had greater opportunities thrust
upon him, and lost them more inglori-
'ous'y than he. The only service that
{ he has rendered during his whole term
of six yearsin the Senate was to disgust

the people with the professional ** Inde-
pendents™ of which he was a prominent
lype. Six years ago Mr |davis sat on

the Supreme Bench. Mr. Edmunds was
[ then brood ng over the plan of an Elec-
, toral Commission and Mr. Davis loomed
' up as aprominent ligure in the proposed
cconglomerate body. He was the pap
{thrown to. the Democratic Cerberus to
! render the Commission more palatable.
| It was a supreme opporiunity of Mr.
| Davi<' career to act as the practical
arbiter of a erit'cal issue: but with char-
acteristic incons'stency he shirked the
| task and aceepted an opportune election
to the Senate. This he owed solely to
Democratic votes, reinforced by a nnm-
| ber of Radical malcontents, who thus
| allayed the misgivings of the Republican
| leaders towards Mr. Davis' course in the
Electoral Commmission. To him it was
'a welcome escape from the danger of
| losing the faior or incurring the wrath
{ of either, both of whom he courted.

| Thus beeame aliunde Joe nnd R. B.
! Hayes a d sgracelul possibility. Inone

| thing alone Mr. Davis remained consist-
; ent throughout, :nd that was in ques-
| tions concerning himseif. He was first,
| last and forever for David Davis. This

he curiously demonstrated when he
| displaced Mir. Bavard as President piro
{ tom. of the Senate, and with self-satis-
{ faction glow ng in his rubicund face as-
 sumed the gavel. Upon the nom nation
of General Hancock for the Presidency.
| Mr. Davis cecmmuned with himself a
{ long time to discover whether or not to
| support the Democratic nom'nee, and
when he tinally concluded to do so, and
wrote a letter to that eflect. nokody
paid any heed to it. As a counterpa:t of
Billy Mubone he won a success, in all
,else he proyed a g and failure. His
| last act in a Senatorial capacity was in
L opposition to « eneral Fitz John Porter,
| and forms a fitting conclusion (o his use-
less carcer as a t nited States Senator.

Ambitious of honors, anxious to p ease
| L ath parties and pleas'ng none, =1l that
'remains of Mr. [ avis' record is a

{ solemn warninre to Demoerats everyv-
where, to beware of the professional
independent, who trades ia principles
as he does in olfice, servimg neither ic-
terest nor wupy, — Umalia Lerald.




